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LETTER  FROM  A BROTHER 


Dear 


Last  fall  I made  a phone  call  home  as 
I'm  in  the  Navy.  This  one  had  some  unusual 
information  for  me.  My  brother,  David,  told 
me  that  he  had  sent  a letter  to  me  describing 
some  events  and  conditions  that  started  more 
than  a year  ago,  and  he  was  finally  bringing 
it  to  my  attention.  The  conditions  being 
that  he  had  been  taking  a medication  all  that 
time.  He  asked  me  over  the  phone  not  to  worry 
when  I got  the  letter  and  please  have  an  open 
mind,  that  he  couldn't  say  any  more  about  it 
over  the  phone. 

I got  the  letter  finally  and  it  contained 
a reprint  of  an  article  from  the  January  27, 
1970,  issue  of  LOOK  magazine.  The  article  dis- 
cussed the  facts  known  about  the  transexual 
and  what  this  condition  is.  I was  surprised 
but  for  some  reason  not  quite  so  shocked  when 
I read  the  letter  and  David  stated  that  he  was 
"one  of  these  women  with  male  genitals",  that 
she  "wished  never  again  to  be  called  'David', 
that  "I  am  now  your  sister  and  not  your  bro- 
ther". (The  medication  she  had  been  taking 
for  almost  two  years  was  Estrogen.)  I read 
and  read  and  re-read  the  article.  As  I turned 
all  this  over  in  my  mind,  I began  to  see  that 
her  past  life  really  did  give  proof  to  her 
identity.  She  truly  was  a girl  and  not  a boy. 

I need  not  try  to  prove  this;  it  is  not  neces- 
sary as  you  would  discover  upon  meeting  her, 
and  my  purpose  for  writing  is  to  express  the 
happiness  I have  found  in  and  for  my  sister. 

To  see  her  in  the  pictures  was  an  ex- 
perience in  itself,  but  when  I went  home  to 
see  her  personally  - well,  I'm  almost  speech- 
less. I flew  home  on  leave  early  April  Fools' 
day,  1971,  arriving  early  that  afternoon.  I 
called  the  house  and  Lisa  answered;  I just 


couldn't  wait  to  see  her.  She  said  she  would 
leave  at  once  to  pick  me  up.  I paced  back 
and  forth  with  anticipation,  wondering  if 
she  looked  as  great  in  person  as  in  the  pic- 
tures. I was  searching  out  the  windows;  I 
turned  to  look  inside  and  around  the  corner 
came  running  the  most  naturally  beautiful  girl 
I know.  I remember  she  started  crying  as  she 
came,  arms  out  for  me  and  in  her  face  was  a 
look  of  desperation,  almost  as  if  she  were 
saying,  "Oh,  Brad,  you  don't  know  what  hell 
I've  been  through  all  my  life." 

"Oh,  Lisa,  you  look  wonderful..."  seems 
to  me  now  so  modest  a phrase  for  such  an 
occasion.  We  embraced  and  she  cried  a little 
while  and  we  started  for  the  car. 

Lisa  is  simply  marvelous,  she  radiates  her 
personality.  She  is  genuinely  feminine  be- 
cause she  always  has  been.  To  quote  Reed 
Erickson  as  he  told  me  over  the  phone,  (he 
visited  her  personally  in  Tulsa)  "she  just 
blossoms  al 1 over" . 

Leave  at  home  was  just  great,  especially 
with  Lisa.  She  is  a true  woman.  Her  voice  is 
soft  and  genuine,  as  much  as  she  is  soft  and 
genuine  to  the  sight  and  the  touch. 

Instantly  there  was  no  connection  be- 
tween 'David'  and  Lisa.  She  is  Lisa  and 
'David'  was  'David',  physically,  because  she 
was  always  a woman  in  soul. 

David  is  gone  from  my  mind  and  has  been 
since  that  April  1st,  because  as  Lisa  says 
'he'  never  really  was  there  in  the  first 
place.  'He'  was  a mistake  of  nature. 

As  Lisa  told  me,  "we  never  did  really 
know  each  other,  like  we  thought  we  did,  we 
were  never  really  as  close  as  we  thought  we 
were".  Now  we  can  tell  each  other  truths 


about  outselves  and  situations  that  before 
we  either  ignored  or  lied  about.  We  are 
closer  now  to  our  own  mother  than  before. 

It  is  truly  marvelous  the  outcome  of 
my  sister's  opportunity  to  be  herself,  and  I 
thank  God,  right  now.' 

For  those  of  you  who  are  living  your  'new 
role'  in  your  true  gender,  I say  this:  I 
have  accepted  my  sister  from  the  moment  I 
learned  of  her,  as  if  she  were  born  physically 
my  sister.  My  mother  and  her  mother  feel  the 
same  way,  and  most  everyone  else,  who  knows, 
accepts  her  as  Lisa.  There  will  always  be  a 
few  who  will  be  pessimistic,  stubborn  and 
uncomprehensive  or  they  will  take  the  wrong 
ideas  (my  father  fits  into  this  category). 

But  be  patient  and  don't  try  to  push  yourself 
on  these  people.  As  my  sister  quoted  the  old 
saying  to  me: 

"God  grant  me  the  serenity  to 
accept  the  things  I cannot  change, 

and  the  power  to  change  the  things 
I can , 

but  most  of  all  the  wisdom  to 

know  the  difference  between  the  two". 

Sincerely  yours. 


Brad 


